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Stop Wishing . . • 

GET STARTED NOW 

NEW 
Wond0i 



waftiS 



7: 

o»ts : 
tou« • 

' MONET B»C« '. 
"If HOT SATISFIED I 

FEATS OF STRENGTH I 

O' AMOU\ STROROMIN'S MANUAL \ 

tRti • rut • free : 

WHIN YOU OIDCR NOW! J 

Picture - Pocked Paget en • 

Strength F.oii Strongman or* J 

l.mo.i For . . . All Your. I J 

Dl row know how lo 1 1 1 Brook • 

A Spiko With Your Tooth? (J) ', 

I .or A Phono Book In Hall' • 

(J) Hold 4 Pimm In II.. Air? • 

(41 Drivo A Spiko Thru a Thick • 

Board? IS) Brook A Bock With ', 

Tour r ii'' Soo how these- J 

plus many more— con be dene. < 



FREE OFFER 



FEATS OF STRENGTH 




LISTEN YOU! CUT OUT WISHING! 

NO W— Have a Walloped-Packed 

BODY OF SUPER STRENGTH, 

Dynamic Energy and Greater Health 

JOI BONOMO STARTS YOU ON YOUR WAY 
TOWARDS All THREE-IN JUST THREE WEEKSI 

• Fallow! •' all agai . . wht waul »« m a «« 

•*•«•■« owl of rhomiol ■•• • *"•- tit*. S>f|9«r 

and .tro«at- HIRE IT III Jm -ooama . Naw 

and Complft THRU WEIX ,Pf!0 COURSE b 

P...«b( I* e ... ,o. Roof Volva Think of ■■' 1 wi 

DOLLARS AND 10 MINUTES A OAT IS All THAT 

TOU NIIDI 

Yaw. ip»«d Cavroa 1* wrinon in plain, »1mM 

l*><*-» *oom ian« v ag« . . . Con G'v« »*>v 

ma '«»»lti Contains (I) tody F«j<ti laOvroa, 

<3I M.id. Cham (!) Trasn.no. Tabla lalki 

OIVIS YOU ■•ly<r.a-^a«.. 'Rll-'"'-'. ''«»'.. 

»-•» "Viara-fraMara". "Taak Rafaietfan" . . . 

Tha l<g Fatir. Alt* PIHy.icol |»DQ) Da«alepmant 

Ovation t . , . PIUS, Impiroiionol Sironaman'i Pk. 

fvra. la Halp >iii up lha -art. af Yawrt 

Yoi. far ■»., than f,r « doy . . 

lil-t 10 minuiai ■tolly . . «•- 

••a. can And awl obo.t POWER 

- STRENGTH-- GLOWING 

HEAITH - AaUNOANT VIGOR 

-DYNAMIC ENERGY 

Oal a 1~o.Fi.tad. AH. Ra.nd 

Th-.ll hi biior»n ( o Rao I Mart 

in Thraa W.aWi Wo ha Upl 

Tana Upl --.id Upl FoJIo- 

Mi«hrv Jaa l.-ti-o and «*«*• 

yawr nan ra-arard b«<«-n.nf 

a "Svpar Slra«j*am a< il" 



YOU WILL IIGIN TO INJOT 
THI THRILL AND AOMIR*. 
TION Of YOUR MAN-SIZED 
NIW ROOT THI FIRST DAY 

JOLOLA SALES, LIMITED, 
Box 496, Buffalo, N.Y. 

In Canada 

731? OUNDAS ST. W., 
TORONTO, OMT. 




ACT NOW FOR FREE OFFER 



IOLOLA SALES LIMITEP. BOX 496, BUFFALO, N.Y. 
IN CANADA 2382 DUNDAS W., TORONTO, ONT. 

□ Send me COD. your Famous 'SPEED COURSE.' 
B« sure 10 .ncludo your free gift of the Strongmen's ""**& 
"Foots of Strength." I will poy posfmon on delivery SI W 
plus postoge. 



Nome 



Address -......_ 

Stote 

City . . Piov. .. . 

Q If you enclose #2.00 we will prepay all del. very 
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£v£X WALK 0OW/VA Mtf&KY STRSBV YOUR 
S7BPS MUffLSP BY 7N& FO&, AND HEAR 
/r SEHtWP YOU? THRT STXAA/GS AA/0 . 
S/WSTSR CL/P- CLOP" CUP CLOP/ 
YOU- PEER THROUGH THE SWfALfNB Af/ST 
AK0 BBS fi/QTH/A/B — BUT iT'S 7WERB— 
fiOLLOW/m YOU, WAlT/m / BLACK HORSES 
BLACK HACK— BAWSN BY 7W£ 
PHANTOM COACH/HAM*., 



>s* 



> At dusk, when the m/st rolls 
sreasy yellow, the black 
coach rolls through we\ 

STREETS. , . 

I'VE MUCH W 
OO TUM6HT/ 



It 



'/ 



;>. : '. . 



i---i 



%M 



• 



V/E COACH GHOSTS THROUGH 7YZA&/C 
L/KE THE WRA/T///T /$.' FO/^OAfiLY 
Tj¥£ DOQMB& £Atf SEE 7WS 
VEH/CLE...\ 

T HEH-HEH-H&¥/Z AM 
/7/GHT//V T//E//? /tf/PST — 
AMP 7MBY0O /VOTKAfOW/ 









m 



ESS* 



;-.■■■' -k I 





7h£Re /S AM OV£A.POW£R//V6 O0OA Of 
OCA7N /N TH£ COACH. . . | 





So THC G¥0ST COACH M£/*A/£S SACK 7V 
TWffCaV, Tff£ Gfi/UeX'S WIV/A" £AAC*:/AVS 
A/Vff SN4KL/AK3 ABOUT TtfS SLACK 

ereeos.. 



HU/tAY, HUKKf/ We —CCMUCKLEj- 
f MUSTA/'T KSSP MA. A/VOINO WA/T/A/0/ 

! savr/Pif ma/vy faxes /n k/s 






BECAUSE MY GRANDFATHER. Cff£ATB0 
YOURS, BROKE HIM, W£ MUST SUFFER! 

IT ISN'T FAIR! 
r WE SHOULD NEVERf 
HAVE FALLEN IN 
LOVEl 






1-11 



^»^ 






oh, wsu^/rs My<J08AH02 Musroo rr.' 
all right; you w there— get our; but \ 

LOOK AT 77/EM! GT/LL—&GH)— LOCXEO 
M A/V EMBRACE.' PEAO //V EACH OT//ERS \ 
ARMS/ A SHAME— SUCH A SHAME. 1 



'sm 



W^ 



WI 



m 



i.i* 



*& 






Cashing the black horses into 
a lather of sweat the grim 
driver heaps sack to tow n...\ 

pqwtknow what they'll say 

ABOUT THIS AT HEADQUARTERS.' \ 
7AK/NG SOMEBODY SACK.' 



MfafiLE /# 
COACH,.. 



L«* 



I 



WE'RE, 
*LIVEJ. 



: ^fSS 



TfrfS TIME THE COACH HEAPS FOR A 
MA^S/QNON TN£ EPOE OR TOWN... 



$0 THIS IS WHERE THE CLP 
TYRANT OWES/ OLP ffi/LLY/^ 
//£'$ OVERPUE/ 






Is 



DICK.' H-HE'S TAKING US 

TO GRANDFATHER'S HOUSE.' IT WHAT 1 . 



*S^ 



STAY RIGHT WHERE YOU ARE, YOU 
TWO/ f'V£ SOT A LITTLE BUSINESS 



TO TARE CARE OF. 



/ 



>yu 



«t 
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yX'ttt* i 



<H 



*J 



t'4 



Ji*. 



ir®m. 



\V 



MEN-H&fJ LOOKS L/K£ W£ HOME* OF AM 
OLP ROBBER BA ROM, ALL RIGHT/ UV/MS 
IN THE RASTJ tMTFNG /H THE FAST, 
BLASTING THE LIFE OF N/S OWN GRAHP- 
DAUGHTER/ I'LL TEACH MM. 1 
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gKv 
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~ir ? 
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VJm- 
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£/ TWSTUPy,. 0LPE2RA 7EMFLS REELS A >UL 
CH/LL /N 7H£ ALREAPX CHEERLESS ROOM**, 

>-" —- * " ■ " ' " ' - — ■ " ■ ■ • ■■ ■ ^ 

IT'S SO CQL&! HUH! T- THOUGHT 
I HEARD SOMETHING; JS-IS 
ANYONE THERE? 



At 









mwM\ 




mecAuse opamolp hats, you've 

TAf£D TO AI//N A YOUNG G/fiL'S UF£.' 
YOC/'AS OLD, YOU ALRSAOY SA!£LL 
OF 71HE G A AV£. 'SO 

N-NO! ~ ■ " «^' 

y//////// ///; ^ 



Ano* 



GAANOWTHSR OOeSM'T... 



PLEASS 1 . I'LL PO ANYTHING! 1 WITHDRAW ' 
ALL MY C/LLV THREATS ! I'LL OIVE THEM 

My blessings! THEy can BE /WARRIEC 
ONCE i. PL£ASE—PLeAS£/ 








BursvA 

TEMPtB PEELS 
THE PANGS OP 
SYMPATHY.' 

SHE 

PSMEMOeAS 

HER G&AHP- 

EATWE*. A* 

MS WASHHS& 

SM§ WAS A 

urn* 

MSTUAV6i> 

SCU/A AJVP 
8/TTBR... 




\ 3iJT ALPE4PY THE/APEf 
AT TWE CEME7EAY. . . 




DON'T TAK£ GRANDFATHER l 
I LOVE HIM ! H-HS'S OLD 
NOW, AND BITTER, BUT HE 
WASN'T ALWAYS THAT WWl 
AMP WE, PICK AND Z, WILL 
MAKE OUT. SOMEHOW '. 




POATT YOU RSAUZE THAT 
YOU'RE THE AVAST EVER TO 
PETl/P/V EPOAi 7M/S P/PET 
Z MUST TAKE SOMEO/VE, 
YOUP/YOW/ X WAA>TEP 
(S/VE YQU A BREAK. . . 








\SO 7H£Y W&£ MA/W£0 AA/0 S£T7Z.£0 
[ COM /A/ 77^ CLP /HAA/S/OfZ/SOTAT T/MES, 
< M/£iV THE STREETS WEXE G#AY AA/0 0/WK 
\ M7W POG, TWSyCOUU? HEAR 7M£ Ai//iT8LE 
\ OP WHEELS /UUP 77/E CL /P- CL OP * 
Z CUP-CLOP-OP HOXSSS... 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 










^" ^. 






&" 






,ac 



Star? 






^0m 
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ANP AS MGtfT FALLS —LOST. , 



'SOT MUCH HELP HERE, 



(LET'S FIND OUT'. 
MAYBE THey £AH 



IVENOyl THIS PATH /MUST ] PUT US UP FOR J 
GO TO GRIM f HAW MANOR. /THE NIGHT 1 . IT'S A 
WHATEVER THAT JSj ^/tfCLD AMP DARK, 1 



ANC I'M STARVcP* 









STRANGE MYSTERIES 




*AT.' M/S CLOTHSS.' TMATB 

tm£ tv4y TA>ey oxssseo a 

A/VA/PA*£0 ygAAS ASC.' 



f ycs.' WNMy.'stsr 

' AMYOS 7V£VA£ MAV/iVG 
ACOSTU#£ 0ALL OA 

soMsnwArs; z Aavr 

CA*M AS LOV6 A S M* 
CAN TfLL US AMW6W 
WfAAC/ 



COMB IN, 

FLeAte ! 

MRS- GHIM9HAW 
WILL BEE VOU , 
NOW! 



suae: 

'TH4NK0! 



I AWFULLY 

KIND OF 

HER.' 
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At STXAN6C ^WELCOME: TO GRIMSHAW ^^YES, WE 
SIGHT 6A£ETS //MANOR.' I AM BeATR/CE ^M HAVE '. BUT 

TWffvw. - - —■■Jgrimshaw! this is ai/ ^^^ we don't 

(SOW, JEFFREY. ANO MY OAUGHTERV WANT TO 
[BELLE ! N\Y SERVANT TCLLS /WE YOU I INCONVENIGNCC 
HAVE LOST YOUR WAY? ^^HMB=» VOU ! 



if you'll 
give 'us some 

DIRECTIONS... 



i? ;g||i 



ivir 



l^Obl 



^Jrl l'|/' 






NONSENSE.' YOU MUST STAY 
THE NIGHT J WE HAVEN'T MUCH 
HERE AT GRIMSHAW, SINCE THE; 
WAR, BUT .WE'VE NOT FALLEN 
SO LOW THAT WE MUST TURN 
STRANGERS AWAY 1 YOU'RE 
WELCOME TO WHAT WE HAVE,' 



'OF COURSE YOU'LL STAY.' Vj r-f NOW, CHILDREN, NO 
[EVERYTHING HAS CHANGED ~^> POLITICS.' IT'S RUDE! 
SINCE GENERAL LEE SURRENDERED,) IF YOU'LL COME WITH 
BUT YOU LOOK MUCH TOO NICE TO //ME NOW, I'LL 



BE yANKEE5i AND X. THINK 
YOU'LL FIND THE GUEST ROOM 
COMFORTABLE. 1 



**, 



,r 



GENERAL 
L££? 



>«.' 



/^FT ALON£ AT LAST... 



SHOW 

youR 

ROOM.' 



you 

fHUH.' 
'OH, 



SURE.' 



IT- THANK j 

' you.' 

'good-I 

! NIGHT' , 



YAN*££S{ 



SOMETHING SCREWY, 
ALL RIGHT! THAT WAR 
WHAT/5 GOING ON, PAT? I HE MENTIONED WAS 
ARE THEY INSANE— OR IS\THEC/V/L W\Rl AND 
IT US ? THOSE CLOTHES ) WE'Re DARNED 
ANO TALKING ABOUT THE 4. YANKEES 1 THIS 
WAR AND GENERAL LEE... J CAN'T BE — BUT . 



Then, £ao/h soM£tme/t£ aei. ow, 

WOMAN SCREAMS MOM/SLY... 



*t# 






C\. 
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STMH6E MYSTHBB 






TTHIS MUST BE 
THE SISTER'S 
ROOM J ^NO 
MAYBE THIS 
DOOR LEADS 
SOMEWHERE] 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 

/A? 77WF ccoser. . . ! 







'HANGED HERSELF'. 
v OR WAS HANGED BVi 
J THAT CRAZY MAN ! 
'YOU'RE RIGHT 6WEET-J 

HEART, WE'VE GOT 
TO GET OUT OF HERB, 

FAST! BUT HOW? 




r IFHE THINKS 
BARLING.' 1 TO DAMAGE 
PLEASE— J OUR CAR. WE'RE 
PLEASE / AS GOOD AS DEAD'. 
GET ME A WAIT A MINUTE- 
OUT OF ^\ MAYBE THIS 
THIS NIGHT- K-t WINDOW... ) L "Vfc 
MARE.' / >>*__ ' 7*«H 



'HMMM — WE MIGHT GET 
'OUT THIS WAV I BUT THE 
TILES LOOK SUPPERV— 
IT'LL BE CANCEROUS.' 
'BUT IF WE 
,..• [CAN GET TO ,ST ANYTHING! 
L V- V " rH * T /*>V WONLy LET'S 




STRANGE MYSTBHB 






STRANGE MYSTERIES 



/Wiinc much ^ £4Af K I So wMe* anw cones... 

f Dj UNTIL /MORNING! THC"' ' ' .; T^J/ -ri -, 



I'U TAKE yOU BACK OUT / 
TO THE 3RI/W9HAW 
PLACE AND SHOW YCU 
SOMETH/NG! 




Soon.. .J * 




/'LL EXPLAIN BOON ENOUGH. 1 6UT] 
THIS t CAN TELL YOU NOW— 
YOU FOLKS AIN'T THE 

first to see — *± vou 

WHAT yOU 6AVS MAiCAN TH£A£=| 




" WHAT YOU SAW 

ACTUALLY 

MA/»Pefi/£0 

MACK M /86S.' 

you/ve j&taey 

CA AH: SACK /V?OAf 
7»e WAA CAAZY 
AS A LOON.' 
KtLLBD MS 
JMOTV6A AW 
SI6TCA.' BUT 

rue/* saia/ts 

AAEWHAT We 
*ALL£MTV- 

SOUNO'eveAY 

SO OPTS* 7H£Y 

must act our 
THeoLoavMef 
that's what 

you saw, 
youNssTens!" 




AmO 7M4TS 7*tr 
SA/M 7AL£Of7MC 
GA/MSH4H9, POOA1BP 
/N L/A£ — POUOL Y 
OOOMSO M OCATH.' 
AOA WM£Y THE MOON 
/S £LOOP-A£P,A//P 
PAOSTANP FOG 
SAJ.'A TN£ A/ELPS, 
v«W«y GA/A>SNAW 
WILL AT/LL ASA/IY— 
AW AGAIN —ANO 
ACh:.Y... 




DIGGER OF DEATH 



By JOHN MARTIN 



THERE were no lights in the graveyard. 

Zadok Allen had expected none. But he 
had hoped for a moonlit night* 

Behind Zadok, the little town of Gren- 
ville lay quiet and just barely visible over 
the two low ridges and the meadows he'd 
crossed. Grenville was softly Jit by its own 
streetlamps, but none of these could betray 
Zadok, for the town was a full mile and a 
half away. 

Still, he knew, to dig a grave,,one needed 
some light. 

He paused, peering up at the sky. A 
wrack of clouds drifted past another, then 
closed in. Cautiously he sniffed. No, Zadok 
decided, there would be no rain. t If he had 
to dig a grave, he wouldn't have to do the 
job. in soggy soil that would keep sliding 
back, delay him perilously. 

// he had to dig a grave . . . 

Zadok smiled thinly as he plunged on 
through the night toward the east gate of 
the graveyard. If Seth Weller was co- 
operative and shared his new-found wealth, 
all might yet be quiet and well. He had seen 
Seth take the big gold ring out of his pocket 
and peer at it furtively as he sat in his buck- 
board, passing Zadok's house. Zadok had 
also seen the flash and sparkle of the stone. 
Then Seth had plunged the ring back in his 
pocket, jigged up the horse and ridden on 
to his gate-house at the entrance to the 
cemetery. For Seth doubled in iron as ' 
gravedigger and keeper. 

It was not the gold that had startled 
Zadok. though sefing such an immense piece 
of it in the dirty claws of the ragged 
cemetery keeper was strange enough. Two 
other things had widened Zadok's eyes, shot 
a keen thrill through him like the blast of 
:: ngruiung bolt The" first was the flash of 
the big stone set in the gold ring. Only one 
person in Grenville had owned just such a 
ring, ol jusi ihat size and with a stone that 
coior — Kerr Payson. 

But Kerr Payson was dead and buried 
— four weeks before. And according to the 
terms of his own will he had been burred 
with me ring. 

Of course Seth Weller had dug the 
grave . . . 

TADOK ALLEN considered all this again 
as he trod the dirt pal lis. Seth Weller 
v, . a gravi robber, He chuckled thinlv and 
listened to inc wn.J. 



At the east gate of the cemetery he 
again paused. It was locked of course. He 
decided it would be better policy to approach 
the gate-house from within the cemetery 
itself. That way he'd have a chance to select 
a secluded spot for a grave for Seth— Dro- 
vided he had the need to. A choice. spol 
would then be required. One well shrouded 
by the willows -that filled the burying- 
ground, one not visited often, one that would 
escape attention in case of a hue and cry. 

/Scaling the iron gate, he clambered over 
its sharp spikes and dropped into the grave- 
yard and began trotting down its winding, 
wooded paths. Ah, here was the place, he 
thought, skirting a section of the wall. It 
was deeply hidden in briars and brambles. 
He stood staring at it a moment, then glided 
swiftly on his way toward the small gate- 
house at the other end of the burying- 
ground near the west gate. 

A dim lamp burned in its single room. 
Cautiously, Zadok laid his nose against one 
of the small windows. He gasped. 

Old Seth Weller sat at a table, mumbl- 
ing and chuckling to himself, as he plaved 
with a great heap of jewelry before him. 

Zadok's eyes opened wide. Again he 
gasped. 

There was Kerr Payson's great diamond 
ring, with its deep yellow color. There was 
the emerald locket old Mrs. Swately had 
worn at her breast before the coffin was 
closed. And next to it a heavy silver bracelet, 
clumsy with its old design, but valuable. And 
there were other rings, lockets, necklaces, 
the sort of precious things the dying often 
sentimentally directed they bo buried with. 

A cold chill played suddenlv up and down 
Zadok's spine as his eyes left' the glittering 
wealth and fixed on Seth's meager should- 
ers. What devil's trick was this, he thought. 
It was one thing to dig a grave, or many 
graves. He had abruptly realized the sheer 
impossibility of the task— to a man like Seth 
Weller. Seth's usual work consisted of a 
burial roughly every month, and his strength 
sufficed for that. But to re-dig graves at 
night — and many graves at that . . . ! 

2[AD0K DREW an arm across his sweating 
forehead. His lips trembled with a kind 
<>( fright. Again he thought: What devil's 
work was this? 



Snap! Zadok stumbled through the door next 
to the window. He had pressed against the 
windowpane too hard and it had cracked, caus- 
ing Seth to turrt, startled. 

Seth Weller faced Zadok Allen, muttering in 
fear. 

"Yes, it's me. Seth." Zadok said soothingly. He 
gestured toward the heap of jewelry. "You're 
holdin' out on an old friend, Seth, ain't you?" 

"You — you leave me alone!" Seth quavered. 

"That's Kerr Payson's ring he was buried with, 
ain't it'.'" Zadok demanded. "It's no small crime, 
riflin' coffins!" 

"I — 1 didn't' - * Seth's voice cracked, rising to a 
raspy scream. "I — I got friends, good friends. I 
do 'em favors and — and sometimes they — they 
help me!" 

"What friends, Seth?" Zadok asked, his voice 
a whlpcrack. 

A mad, cunning light appeared in Seth's eyes. 

'I won't tell you!" he shouted. He backed 
against the table, plunging a clawing fist into 
the heap of jewelry, protectively. 

Zadok, with an oath, shot a hand toward 
Seth's throat. The little man lurched, drawing 
a knife from his pocket. But Zadok was quicker. 
As Seth's hand came up with the knife. Zadok 
ducked, snatching for one of Seth's grave shovels 
thai lay against the wall. He whirled it up, 
brought it down, just as Seth's knife came tearing 
sidewise at him. An instant later the shovel came 
down with crushing force. 

"Your friends can't help you now!" Zadok 
sneered, watching as Seth crumpled, dead, his 
head crushed. Then he bent, picked up the dead 
body. He would return for the jewels, later. He 
snapped off the light, opened the door, hefted 
the death-shovel in his other hand. Closing the 



door behind him* Ijc, walked off onto the winding 
path leading back toward the east gate and the 
spot he had selected to dig a grave. 

BEHIND a clump pf willows he let Seth's body 
drop, then crawled into the briars and 
brambles. For an hour, he dug. swiftly enlarging 
the hole. 

At last, when his eyes were below the ground 
level, he reached up and pulled at Seth's feet that 
projected out over the opening to the grave. The 
body resisted for a moment, then pulled free. It 
came down on Zadok at an angle, catching him 
in the small of the back, The shovel fell between 
Zadok's legs as he pitched forward, his heavy 
body adding to its forward force the additional 
weight of Seth's corpse. There was a sudden, 
sharp crack and Zadok's ankle splintered. 

Stabs of unendurable pain -shot through 
Zadok's broken ankle. He tried to rise, fell back 
groaning with agony. Then he stirred as he heard 
the faint grinding sound, felt the dampness on 
His bare wrists and forehead. 

At the touch of the first slimy body. Zadok 
screamed in terror. He saw it dimly; then he saw 
others. He watched them boiling out of all foui 
sides of the grave. And around some of their hide- 
ous bodies were twined gold rings, heavy with; 
grave mold. Again he screamed. Now he knew whe 
Seth's little friends were, the friends he furnishec 
bodies to, the friends who, in gratitude, stole foi 
him valuables from the inside of coffins. Th« 
graveyard worms! 

They came on in their thousands, filling tht 
grave with their bodies, their massed weight 
They dragged Zadok Allen down as he clawed al 
the sides of the grave, choking the life from hirr 
as they writhed past eyes glazing already ii 
death. 




STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, 
MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION. ETC. 
REQUIRED BY THE ACT Of CON- 
GRESS Of AUGUST 24, 1912, AS 
AMENDED BY'THt ACTS OF MARCH 

3. 1933. and July 2. 1946 of 

STRANGE MYSTERIES, published bi- 
monthly a| Toronto. Ontario, Conodo, 
•or September 25th. 1953. 
Province ot Ontario I 
County of York I 

Before me, o Notary Public in and 
for the Province ond county afore- 
said, personally appeored Beitram J 
Kncaer who. having been duly sworn 
occordmg to low. depose* ond soys 
that he is the business manoger of 
STRANGE MYSTERIES ond thot the 
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men! of the ownership management, 
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dote shown m .p. 
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1 That the names ond addresses of 
the publisher, editor, and business 
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Editor: Harry L Cohen, «3« Rockaway 
Parkway, Brooklyn, N.Y. Business Man- 
ager: Bertram J. Krieger. 2382 Dundas 
Street West, Toronto, Ontario 

2 That the owner is: (If owned by 
a corporation, its nome ond address 
must be* stated and also immediately 
thereunder tt»e names ond oddresses 
of stockholders owning or holding one 
percent or more of . totol amount of 
stock It not owned by a corporolion, 
the nome*. and addresses of the indi- 
vidual owners must be given If owned 
by a rum compony or other up- 

r.grotcri con-em. its nome Ond 
od'iress oi "ten cs those ol each in- 
dividual jB«i«,r must be given.) 



Superior Publishers Limited, 2382 Dun- 
das Street West, Toronto, Ontario. 
Mourice Berg, 2382 Dundcs Street 
West, Toronto. Ontario. Bertrom J. 
Krieger, 2382 Dundai Street ' West, 
Toronto. Ontono, I trying Oelboum, 
238? Dundas Street West, Toronto, 
Ontono. Somuel Orenste.n. 2382 Dun- 
das Street West. Toronto Ontario, 
Nothon Perlmutter, 2382 Dundos 
Street West, Toronto, Ontario, Will.um 
Zimmerman, 2382 Dundos Street West, 
Toronto, Ontario 

3 Thot the known bondholders, mort- 
gagees, and other security holders 
owning or holding I percent of 
more of totol omounf of bonds, 
mortgages, or other securities ore: 
None. 

BERTRAM J. KRIEGER, Business 
Mnnnger 

Sworn to and subscribed before rrse 
this 28 ,'h d- 

'SIAL> OAVIQ PtlcRS. 

(My tummiision <o> kite)) 



STRANGE WYSratB 



AM& MS&ZLY awqawct 
CA'AfB* TQfW FACM 
THGGWl Af/O 

TRBACHEAOUS 
SQAtti&J BUT 

rums was a 

QHA9TLY CUCX/M3 

GF&&M8SA& TH€ 

PBAP MAX SAT 
DOWN TO WAltTGA 
GHASTLY SPSC/AL 

IET7WRAA& 










STRANGE MYSTERIES 



SOMETHING OF THE 
UTMOST IMPORTANCE 
HAS COME up! YOU 
MUST LEAVE THE 
COUNTRY AT ONCE! 
yOU ARE THE ONE 
MAN WHO CAN 
HELP USj 




PRECISELY! PROBLEM *! NO ONE 
MUST KNOW WHERE YOU ARE, DO , 
YOU UNDERSTAND? AVO ONE/OQ 





CttR/ST/A/E, A MOOW, MEETS 
OAAJ, tV/r// tV/fOAt SMF/S 
AiAOCY /A/ LOVE. 'J. ATE/?.. 




A GOOO PLAN WE COOKEP UP' 
■X H/Oe /A/ 7WE BACK OF MS 
CAR WH/LE 7WEY 0P/I/E TO 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 



I'LL PRIVE, MRS. HtGGINSJ 
-AND YOU CAN BRING ^ 
THE CAR SACK I L BELIEVE 
I'VE THOUGHT OF EVERY- 
THING! 








«**« .*—-• T<* nim iu »i i .gJa 



STRAJ8E MYSTQUES 



darling! why do 

yDU ACT SO COLD 7^ 
I — Z DID THIS FOR 

MIA you know! 

MTH HJS MONEY,.. 



yeah! ^uaeTwg 

£^AN GO AMMY 
TOGETHER! — 

only... 



F^r' 



tV. v 



fat 



ONLY WHAT, DAN 
you 'RE SO 
STRANGE, MOW 
THAT IT'S 
OVER... 



**ffl 



ONLY I AIN'T 
GOING, SEE? AND 
I DON'T HAVE 
TO PRETEND 
ANY LONGERJ 



* ^ 



1 " 1 



I 



tf 



WHO COULD LOVE AN 
OLD BAG LIKE YOU? 
I'VE BEEN USING VOU, 
BABY; THAT'S ALL) 
WE WANTED SYX£S 
OUT OF THE WAY! 



Wfr 



HUH? SUTI-_ 
tJON'T UNDER. 



A/a 



I WORK FOR SO/VIE PEOPLE! 
THEY PAY GOOD! SYKES r> ( , 

WAS THE TOP ATOMIC *^ „?£/ *° l 
SCIENTIST IN THE ^PLEASEj 



COUNTRY i FIGURE 
IT OUT* KID\ 



CAN'T.,. 



I ~ - ■ ":.■! 4J 

I 






J^ 



ki s. 






fr# t»." " ■ " • 



S'LONG, S/STER. 1 MY 
PALS ARE WAITING) 
t'/A SURE WL/ 
WON'T GO TO 



OH ! I-f 'M A 



THE COPS 



l 



murderer- 
for nothing. 1 
dan! comb 
back to me 



1& 



n* 






i^s 



SUGOGMLV 7m/?AZ£P4A& WSTSWCAL toVAtAAf 

&&&ams at nmr &#£ W/Afltrs «*f sees,. . 



h 



nt, 



\^^Waahhhhhhhhh—Wn\ 



THOSE. EYES ! IN 
THE POOL I 



-■'■■ 



*<* 



* 



lA\ 



n\iwi-*-rttf£Uini 



x^m&Fimiin- 



Ems 



&&£#. 4THOMS. THE PA/GtiTElVEO J 

wbata..-.' ta/es'to rv/#K 
7MNGS ca/r. . . I 

^ CAN'S 4IGHT! Z £ 'A N'T GO 
TO TXg POLICE.' 0#, 'W CO/A/6 i 
CAAZY,' A WEEK HOW 

wrrwoi/r sleep/ A 



i 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 



L-LISHTN/NG! 
WON'T THIS ^» 
HORRIBLE 
STORM EVER /3 

stop'. ir*r\*a 



VUOOEJYLY'r- I 
, A SOUt/0 L//CE 



/A 



M 



Wk 



OH.' SOMEBOOyAT 77/£ 
0-0OOP/ B-sur WHO 
COUL0 /r BS 0// A 

A//SAT /-/K£ T#/S?^ 
AfO OA<P£l/£K 
<Z0M£S //-#£#£/ 



w-: : y? 



C#A/S77.</£ /S S/CK. 



' paws/ a lettep. paoai pap/s.' 

B-BUT /r ZAN'T ££/ /T'S 
/4JPOSS/3LE/ OAfCY TME 

//A,v0m/r/A'G — /r's 



r yesT W- WHAT WsPEC/AL DELIVER* 
IS IT? WHAT OO J LADY 1 . ALL THE WAY 
YOU WANT J ^4 PROM PAR/Sf HEY, 
^you LOOK SICK'. 



KM 



1 



IT IS — /T'S PAO/H AfP. SYKES. 
H-HE SAys—fSO&J— 77/ArHE'S 
■fMWMS A WOM0EPPI/L ff/Hgf\ 



y/E£< zeE£££ 






j 



m 



y) 



**v. 



STRAMG E MYSTERIES 

\AGA///AEA0S 77/£££rTm.., 

% tm SSAYS #E//AP A MCE 7R/P/ 

7#£ A/A MAS SMOOm/AA/0 //E— 
(GASPj—//OP£S TW£AE //AS EEEa/ 

MQ TROL/&J.E //EAE/ M4//-//A//— 

/vo-(yoaj— trouble i 



- » - -. j-»j « 



V 



W* 



&t 



H£/S AUVg/OA, 
&EAG AA/& 
WA/77A/(S PAO*f 
7W£ GXAVGf/T 
ALL £#£&&—. 
POSTAtAAX j¥AA/0- 
WAST/a/G, &VEAY- 
Ttf/A/G.' X MOW 
TWS /& 0A/LY 7WE 
S£G/A/A//MGJ 



, * • 



4? 



***** 






% 



Afexr 



&4Y, SUAE £/VO£/<5#. 



! 51 



Tff£ POSTMAN AG4/A/.' ' CW//S ANOTHER 
SPEC/AL 0&.MSAY/ X—X £A//'T PACE 
/T — X IVOA/'T 'AWSMGA 77/E OOOA/ 



/ 






: 



r v 



t>V 



QWWWW— A PICTURE 1 . HE SAYS 
HE STOPPED IN LONDON ON- THE 
V/AYl AMD HE— fSOT}— W/SHES i 
Z WERE THERE' QHH—SO DO 
X — SO DO I J 



imfr- 



..•'■ 



W 1 







«S 



.J&r A/MW/aiei 
'/9fGpa/& ci/p/cs/ry 

GP/V£S #EA. *. 



It . 



THE S-SAA1E 

HANDWRITING! 
rrSANOTHER 
LETTER FROM 

HfMf 



Wr* 



■ 



A/r/ */wr7?UC£ Tjws 

ANY LON&£*S X MUST SB 
DAH, TELL M/H WAT'S 

GOING O/V/ HE MUST, 
HELP ME, //£ 
MUST/ 



muji 



uj .*• 



— ^B 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 



THESB LETTERS I 
EVERY PA/J HE'S 
ALIVE, I TELL 
yoUi l'MGO\NQ 
CRAZY\ 





Sooa/... 



HI 



r HURRM PAN.' /Viy N-NERVES A«E 
BREAKING NOWl I FEEL LIKE 
ICREA/WING AND 6CREAWN&1 ) «=asai3ili 



KEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT.' AND 

STEADY THE BOAT] I'M GOING 

F/SH/NGj 




•I GOT SOMETHING," 
AMD /W BETTING 
IT'S HIM} PULL 





I A GA//M 7HSK /f/ THE YELLOW POG 7M4T 
S/tAOUOS THE 6/VSLY MURPCft POOL/ 
SLOWLY, T#£ MAN PULLS SOA1C7W/A/B 
—>SHM 6,..f — ■ - « - ■ ■ « ■ i 

(z SAW BH6r YOUR\%t*)f ' 
L/MOUTH ! WE'LL I* 
KNOW SOON 
ENOUGH] 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 








STRANGE MYSTERIES 
Wi 





3 I LATGA, AT THE 
\A7VA1tCPLANr... 

9YKES WAS MURDERED, 
&R, AS yOU KNOW! WE GOT 
THEM BOTH: BUT IT WAS 
THE LETTERS THAT DROVE . 
THE WOMAN CRAZX.' ME, 
TOO! HOW DIP 77H47> 
HAPPEN 7 



I CAN 
. EXPLAIN 
THATJ 



SYKES WAS TO HAVE GONE 

to AUSTRAL /A on a vew 

IMPORTANT MISSION] IN 
ORDER TO SHIELD HIS MOVE- 
MENTS, WE GAVE OLTT THE ' * 
STORy THAT HE WAS IN AtR/8/ 
ONE OP O UR M EN TWERE SfiNT 

those LETTERS To keep UP 

THE DECEPTION ! WHAT 
STARTED OUT AS A 
COVER-UP ACTUALLY 
UNCOVERED THE 
MURDER OF SYKES) 



«£SW 



*** 



* /v 



tfUM 






STRANGE MYSTERIES 



//£ WAS A atUTAl, PGVCHOPATH/C X/LLBA, AH0 HE IVAS OV TH£ LOOSSJ Sot 
To KEEP fit 6 f=fi££PO#t H£ H££0£0 MOMEY.' BY A A/ /A/cA,£ttt£ILB STROKE Or' 
LUCK HE FOUH0 fT, AA/O AUJH£>£#££> ASA/AJ TO /KEEP tT.' SUT THE A/ MS LUC* I 
V OUTAMO HE WAS OA/ THE A?OAV AGA/Al — STRAIGHT AtKff f MCA/ s/AW&\ 

OP TN£ tVA/T/A/6 TSAHOR THAP. . . 



AC't/^A FAftNsar, s&tv/ns a 
ure sentence at rwesrxm 
P.H/SON, sees ms chance aw \ 

TAKES 4T.,.\ 






STRANGE MYSTERIES 



jffig PLAN WOH KS.. . 

fS'LONG, AUKE! SEE YOU 
NEXT TRIP I PON'T LOSE 



LAUGH IF yOU WANT 

THE RANCHERS PAy 

ME GOOD DOUGH 

FOR THIS SWILL 

KEEPS THEIR 

PIGS FAT. 1 




J ri 





STRANtf MYSTERIES 



you AIN'T THE FIRST, 
YOUNG FELLER. J ,NOR THE 
LAST] BETTER SAT AND 
THEN — GO BACK J YOU 
AIN'T GOT A CHANCE.' 



YEAHJ /maybe! 
ANO NEVER MIND 
THE SERMON, POP 1 . 
JUST MAKE WITH 
THE GRUB.' 



-cs^rr 



I 1 ' 



'm 



Hk 



Ml 



T//E OTN£RS O/PATr KMOW MATZ 

.x/sotv, yoi/ olo fool / tmit yousor y 

0Oi/6M H/P AROLWO t¥£*E SOAfS- 

Pt-Acef tors of /t/aa/0 mr* 
AfOAY£TY >'LL MAX£ /r.' H#r# 
MOA/ey X CAN 0O Assy-, 
TH///9/ 



er 



^W' 



y 






L ater... \ 

50 you THINK 
I £AN'T MAKE IT, 
POP'. WHAT MAKES 
YOU SO SURE7 



DESERT FOR ONE THING! 
SHE'S MEAN.' NEAREST 
RAILROAD IS FIFTY 
MILES! BUT THE 
MAIN THING IS 
YOU AIN'T GOT 
MONEY 1 



fMAyBE YOU'RE RIGHT, 
POPi MAYBE YOU 
AIN'T. 1 HOW ABOUT 
SOME MORE 
BEANS'? 



y 

I M 



HELP YOUR- 
SELF, SON. 1 



U( 



w 

X WILL HELP 

MySELFi NOW 

WHERE'S YOUR 



y 



HEY.' DON'T 
I HURT ME, SON'. 
. X AIN'T GOT 
■A REP 



MONSY, YOU OLD 
FOOL? <:OME ON.' 



CENT.' 



I FIGURED 
YOU'D TRY 
THAT! NOW.. 



OKAY! 
YOU'RE 
ASKING 
FOR IT.' 



.-■-/>. 



AND you 
get rrj 



> 



gfe 



= >i 






?' 






w 



ass 



STRANGE MYSTBUES 




r fii ..t " i — , i ,..m,7. / • -*■ 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 







STRANGE MYS TERIES 

/f$ oa/£ aenve xott7/v&\ 






V//////////////~ 
V£LP I- 



H£LP! ^** 



7k£N S/LSA/r f/euxes AMTEX/AUZ& \ 
\ our Ofi" r#e GL OOAt. . . 



'he's O£A0, killer! yyeahIG*© 



IT'S ALIVE ! 
AFTER. ME ! 
DON'T LET IT — 



t***"^ 



LOOKS LIKE 
KILLER IBN'T 
SO TOUGH, 
DAVE ! 



LIKEALL 
OF THE/W ! 
DOWN 
UNDER. 
THEY'RE 
YELLOW 1 



DEAD AS YOU'LL BE 

SOON ! BUT THIS 
CLIMATE DOES 
FUNNY THINGS 

TO BODIES.' 




FORM9 LATER 
THAN USUAL '. 
AND GAS 
MAKES BOPIES 
MOVE, SEEM 
ALIVE] 



h-huh; 
c- climate? 



i:: 



THE OLD MAN USED TO BE A COl/Nr^A^' 
F£/T€/i/ WAY BACK IN THE OLD PAYS' 
HE MADE GOLP COINS OUT OF BRASS! 
HE WAS HARMLESS NOW AND WE LET 
HIM ALONE I YOU SHOULD HAVE DONE 
THE SAME! 





jiAit wlud 9 wanted! 

A NEW 6 Piece Scteuxbuue* £ei 
utitk 5 Interchangeable Bits 



Sure-grip plastic hondle 
with Vice-like Screw Chuck 
of hardened;; steel , . - All 
in a tough: handy Vinyl 
Plastic dome fitted envelope. 
The Bits are designed 
to fit straight cut, 
cross cut or ; square 
heod screws. They ore 
oil tempered and rust 
proof. 





JOLOLA SALF.S LTD„;Bo. 496. BUFFALO. 
In CANADA, 2382 Dundoi St. W.. Toronto; 



N.Y. 
Ont. 







[Mail 7" /i.' j Coupon 



I£ you like 



fine tools 



JOLOLA SALES LTD.. Bo» 496, BUFFALO. N.Y. 
In CANADA, 2382 Dundes Sr. W., Toronto. On». 

I Lend me C.O.D. the 6 Piece Screwdrive; Set I' 
Postman SM6 on delivery plus postooe. 



I 

I 

I 

| Clry 



Hera* . 

Aeeran 



G If you enclose $1.50 we will per »» Delivery Charge*. 






NEVER BEFORE SO MUCH t/ALOt 

with MIIIY BACK OFH ! 



7/ie FLEETLY 




f,. -Drill R»lei <"r 



$*9 

HAND DMLL 



This neat and efficient tool often 
the following cutttanding features: 

Ckack taaae&y ta V,". 

Chuck iawi iMfinallr 1«w«wi a"* »•••• 
K..««r,.d to •»««« IWHlMllcR) 

m, ia »/i6" iriimni m.w s»«i. 

,..,n, llriltffh and rigMKl 

&•!•■) k.-tl *k««l MM •» •*• •»•*» "••*■ 

ik« creak. 

h.,m, RftfalMa' haiaVaea" kandkn 

Othtr pani Haft aiwmaWW 

. uqo II" '2» «.«..)- 
fVotthi I la. 1 an- 



I 




,OtA S*lO LTB-, *»• 496. ItilfaM, NT 
/fcaaaaa. ilM Panda.' St- W, Totsata. On* 



MONtt BACK 



